


Code-name 


LORD'PETER FLINT. 
= first: they ‘called 
him COWARD 
because he did not 
join up and fight for 


his country; 

He could, not tell 
them he’ was in fact 
Britain's top war-time 
secret agent — code- 
name WARLORD, ; 

Found guilty of 
trying to kill his chief, 
the man known only 
as’ Kingpin; Flint is 
called TRAITOR and 
sentenced to hang! 





discovers that Wrackett has 
Ree tueest ya anol Ser 
Major Adolph Gruber of 
the Gestapo, 

But, Weackett is killed 
in an air-raid — and with 
him go Flint’s hopes of 
proving his innocence, 


cwor 





nt the policeman 
fo his collegues! 


ied oF 
ing an instant befor it cllapeod, 


Phew! That was Yoo close for ff 
‘comfort. A second lator and ‘dA 
have been buried under ton of 
Se rice! te 


Flint smugaled himsell aboard @ RAF. retlen Wwock Flint silently left the 


= tuck and made hit way 
The quickest way to 


moment the RAF. oro 
‘making regular trips 
ihe. 


cwo2 WO 28.6.86 


dicoppecied ini the ulin. th 


okened buy the aie-ra 


‘evidence of Grubor's plot. 
That means paying e eal 
on my old friend Gruber —, 





4 “THAT'S THE BODY OF LORD PETER FLINT!” 


The Tai gunper gel the shock of 





aka a faw hours Tote 
Germany. 





“fh 


[AL thot moment, work was being carried out an clearing the 
fubble from the raid on Londen in which Archie Weackott hed 











minvie® and 
Gorman soil. 








Kngpin, recovering frm his wound, | [But the real Fint was vary much alive As he 
teod abou! it next doy. flocted te earth, ba was spatied by German] 









We doubr abour ir. 
that's the body of Lord, 
Peter Flint! 


sirangal ow 
fen 



































“GET A MILLS BOMB IN THERE!” 


apticn aedrecsh 
‘Protoyinnce! 9 
eS Whos 











‘grenades on the 
Tower level don’t 





‘to.get in closer with 
some fire-bornbs 


Found lke my cuppa tea. 
g dab-hand at drainpipe 





A Look at Mason shin 
up thet drainpipa! 











“HE DROPPED THE GRENADE AND IT’S PRIMED!” 








Tiason thought dlferonily for he dropped from 
the diain pipe and hoaded for the grenade. 


« 0 


yeere sot — 
mt thanks to 


He'll be Blown to ploces 5 
in seconds! 3 


‘and hoaved it towards the window, but 
hheturned— 











‘Mazon saved your 
k, Walters and 
hi 





been a earawey 
{once butater a spell 


yhot happened ta 
son? lee she 


We don't have scum in 
the Commandos, Watters. 
lla hove loners nd. 
vard-caser, you, 

ZEA aleve guts and o wil a 
persevere tothe ond. The 
‘hojee is yours in 

tus or geroul! 








‘THIS WEEK'S CODE: LETTER CODE TWO 


‘THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE? 
@U.0.B.RMTYLLG? A, 0.V.0.0.2.M.1.6.LM. 


CALLING 


RLORD 









Lord Peter Flint, 
Speaking . .. 


Hello, Warlord Agents! 

Just heen sifting 
through all your reports 
and things seem to be 
right on the ball. However, 
with summer holidays not 
too far away, don’t start 
to let it slip. Hope to be 
around in the North this 
week. 






























Toouile-pip, 
Flint, 


My dad was in the Navy during 
the war and was based at | pearLotd Peter, 
Trincomalee Harbour in Ceylon. | have found a way to make @ 
(naw Sri Lanka). One day he went . Warlord Bookmark 
swimming in the safety of a sha ‘All you need area pair of 
net — of so he thought! As he scissors, a piece of card and 2 
Swamtalong he looked down into: figure of yoursell fram. the 
the water;and saw a grey shape by | ‘Codename Warlord’ story on the 
his leg. He was out of the waterin ~ agent's pages. Simply cut the 
a flash when he realised it' was. figura out and glue it on to the, 
hark! Never again will he be card 
hhappy in the so-called safety of 2 |" When it is dry, cut round it 
and tharais your bookmark 
XLORM, WZERVH. 
DLLGSRMT. 
(Warlord Belt) 


Shows yeu can never be too 
carat, my old pidm du. Take it 
your dad's nottoo Keen on shark's 
Yin soup, etter. 

Flint. 


Spiffing Idea, my old fruit 
cake, Can see myself getting 
Stuck in lots of off dusty tomes 





Some agents have bee ij nbowt the tanks that took par Second 
et Wi verte net Week rhe, we wl stow some hese tank and ge 
information an ther, 





Fant 


‘ur pic shows Mark VIB Light Tanks ofthe fst Royal Tank Regiment advancing 
with men ofthe Rajpotang Rifles in tbe Western Desert The Mk VIG had a crew of 
three and was armed with 1 x05 incb aed 1 = 030% Inch Vickers machine guns, 
They had a road speed of 9m p.h, veeighed S's tans and bad a fyel endurance of 
10 miles, These tanks were ured in 2 reconnaissance rae and saw service ia 
France and the Westedn Desert in 1942-41 











wo 29-6-56, AAPLORO CLUB MEN BERSHIPIG RESTRICTED 
TOTHE UK, EIRE, AND B.FPO, WAMBERS. 


SE Bs 
r aH oe WHC OWT 04 


name 
D svvness BECOMER HRLORO 
GRRE AGH TP 


L 1 By sores ea 
J OEE eae coal 
DD eee ( 
















HES 

GOING 

INTO 

BATTLE 

ad you 

tan march 

right beside him by 

getting COMMANDO War 

Stores... AN the thrills 

af the war on Land, at 

Seo, and in the Air. the 

blare of action told in 
brilliant pictures 


Remember the password — 
@ommando 


War Stetina Petras 
2hp auch 





Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


Fars 
Myatt for 
‘wodd Hoa 





Dear Lord Peter, 








ottige “tang Send 





























I think your club is so goad that have devised a uniform, in the hope that one day we 


may have hh organisation thats unbeataie, 


[ama lone agent but have carried out many successful missions. 


ZMMV. LEHHV.0.0, HZDHGLAM 
(oiograph set) 


16 to have a young fady designer in the Warlord club! Now how about 
thing ia grey pinstripe forme. 
Flint. 


Dear Warlord, trunk salmon 
Weare group of five tee have 2 walle 

and recently joined your lor transmitting short 

fause, We setup ou base ange: metsages, We are 

faa hate ina haystack, famed the jungle Terrors 

We'nave given different and our emblem ts 


members ‘different jobs 
ied uch see 
touts for finding new 
bases, hideous and 
eating enemy HQ. We 
alsa fave a member in 
Sharge, of research 





\ilidares Our euipenent 







oer de 

Gl War ty 
secre codes on un sneha yr ese 
[Neil Pete, Ary 


would Thao know ab 
tone, | would like to kaow 


‘Sony, 1 ean tell yo, ald bo you rally Ws 
wateeapet ithe tid 20, ou ral ont oro ort have to become 3 


FANTASY FICTION IN. 
PICTURES "No 171 






hereto, 
Weel any 

















rproral 
Thelen 


ALSO AVAILABLE 
THIS MONTH No. 170 
‘THE LASERSWORD 


NOW ON SALE .! 





NO PRISONERS FOR GERLACH! 








1940, Heine Falken leads a 
"1 s in the 


Although Falker 
rated hero from the 
8. 



































“ANOTHER BLACK MARK FOR MY REPORT ON FALKEN!” 


Teep Falter movedon. (A burial place ofthe Falken’s reap came under 
abservation from @ French gun 
Bettery among. seme 
slagheaps, 





acuTune! 22{ 
TAKE COVER! 








i 


Falken reported back by radio to 
Group Gerlach. (pro fond 








“THE BOCHE APPEAR ANGERED!” 

















(ole anid — 
NEXT WEEK — Gerlach’s grim revenge. 














UNION JACK JOINS THE RISING SUN. 8 


UNION JACK 






















































































wartime spring of 194 
jel ishemie Taobee erat he 
0 Yotihitolandsape. A les an ~ 
tre-tp eight skimmed he elds 
tnd hedge ond eared the. angry 
| eget of a et one mate 
see rctsaed eebanenty thes 
ate oomandng tenets RAAF, e— 
ase, 
The Loncaster belonged to RAR." 
Bomber Command's newest squairon, "= 
Na" 617, some 20. 90 
sthared fora special od. vel 
tho grec dams on which Gormony's 
industricl heart-land, the Ruhr, Paging 
depended for, woler and. hydro: 
ce powor I wat the fas which 
was to mcke No. 617 Squad 
pethops the ost famous 
Soundon of Word Wart 





The Dam. Busters’” taining’ 
programme made then highly 
‘anpopular with many locals 


Every man inthe squadron was 2 proven ace and Wing Commonder Guy Gibson, thelr 
Jeador, was gen only sx weeks fo rain his team. A special bor had bean invented 
{or the task, Five fons in weight and eleven fect in diameter, it locked lke an 

fen llr, andi hod to be dropped, spinning at $00 revluions per minute, fom 
plano fying ot exactly 232 mph, ond exactly 60 feat above the surface. 


vere ; Say oe 
y Guy 


‘amandet G24 
gibson, Wee weg 


To enable the pilots 1o fly ofthis exae height, the Loncase 
simple but ingenious device, Two spolights 
the nose and the other near the toll They were angled so that when 
cexoclyon the surlae, the planes would be fying ot 60 feet. 


Thore wore olher prabloms fo be overcome. The 
simple mtter of loading the bombs, for example. At 
11 foot in diamster, they could nol be monocuvied| 
ander the Lancs in the usual woy. The answer wos 
‘anes which relsed the planes’ fils then lowered 
them s0 thot the mass 
é is, from which the doors had been 
0. 286.06) removed, 





‘At last 617 Squadron was ready for 
its tremendous task. By May 16th, the 
dams were full of water, 00 million tons 

ly to be unleashed and wreak 


‘Gibson leading, the Lancasters took 
aif from Scampton in Yorkshire as the 
evening sun set, Wave-hopping across 
the North Sea, one flew just too Tow, hit 
‘the water, los its bomb and two engines 
and hod to tum back. Flak over the 
enemy coast cost another plane. 

‘A last the big bombers were over the 
Mohn Dam. Gibson marshalled. his 
aces. Spalights blazing, his speed finely 
adjusted, he made the first run, Flak 
flashed at him from the dam and the 
Take-sides. His. front gunner blasted 
back. Gibson held his course. Suddenly 
the bomb was gone and the plane flew 
on over the dam. Behind ta great gout of | 
water rose into the air as the mine 
exploded. Eagerly Gibson waited for the 
feport that the dam was breached, but 

ive wall held fin 








se ei EA eae ca? 





‘Gibson called in his second Lanc, Amidst a hail of anti-aircraft fire, it made its run. The bomb overshot the dam and demol 
power station, Damaged by flak the bomber crashed in flames, One 
‘was right on target. At last the dam broke, 

‘A great, frothing, roaring surge of water crashed down into the valley, destroying alin its path 

lanes stil had bombs and Gibson summoned them to attack the Eder Dam. Sixty miles away, it was a more dificult target on 
‘account of the surrounding mountains. 

‘The frst pilot could not get his bombing run just right. He tried five times before Gibson ordered the second plane to take wp the 
attack. The second pilot go it right — almost! But the massive bom hit the top ofthe dam and exploded. The Lancaster was destroyed 
inthe ast, In came the third Lan ta score direct it then the orginal tacker tried agen, This time he wes suecessul and the Eder 

jam went down. 

‘As davin broke, Guy Gibson ordered his bombers to head for home. They had struck a mighty blow at the German war effort, but the 
cost had been high. Of the nineteen Lancasters which set out, twa had failed to reach the target and six more were fast. 

For his gallant leadership, Gibson received the supreme award, the Victoria Cross, and thirty-three other members of the squadron 
were decorated —50.$.0's, 10 D.F.C’s, bars to the D.C, 12 D.£M.'s and 2 Conspicuous Gallantry Medals. 








Germe lek qunes ested shel 
‘Lane as made its run at the ds 


raider, sing spec 
radio fitted 10 ho planes. 


Three mor 
followed Gib 
fon target. 
dom burst. 


‘A massive wall of woter croshed de 
sweeping away overything in is 
bai gh” lon ter 





UNION JACK JACKSON | ‘* YOU COULD BE SHOT AS SPIES."__» 


Continued from P. 14, 
















































za 


“\ MACHINE-GUN! GET DOWN!”" 





Tear ta Bdge 








(Giathine-gunl Get down?) 


























warts aana 
vnilcomand sboskof 














v XT WEEK—Trap for a general. 














NIGHT AMBUSH! 2 








_- AGE 








INTs, 


ott is still a goed score. 
‘Hove the bodies loaded 


(eee ona raca 
h ia ae | 

















The horseman 
Teyour Cousin 
Pletro. Ea 


i> 


cat 


Sg We. 286.86 


=U 











BS (cousin Pere! goose 
reper 


at 


























A 
NEXT WEEK — — Catfoot fights the dual of ‘death! 


squadron 
However, after 








“WE'RE UNDER ATTACK!” 











28 “HE'S COMING BACK — AND HE'S FIRING!” 


‘afew miler down the road— coy 


Hey. Buzz! if there's 0 big 


counier antack ofeo, why's f 
‘nobody tokin'eny notice? (Aiiteurenginea—) [IR 
\filtews sakoyt 


- 2 


There's sure gan 
betrouble when we 
mest hom Bonzoes 


(e's okay! He's 
‘wavin’ 


‘Good job wa }—~ 
wore ready! 





“HE’LL BE SORRY!” 





THE PUNCH-PACKED WAR 
STORY PICTURE PAPER! _ 














“YOU MUST BE A SPY!” 


Code-name waRLORD || | 
Continued from P4, 


re been tolling 
only, 





Hell Hitler! My mission Ros 
yeen auceesslul, Flint 


ait 
Thare ie nothing hare 
‘about you coming 10 





“I'LL JUST GO BACK TO ENGLAND!” 
——— ny Grub 


Flint stuffed th 



































w028.6.86 








“VM VERY MUCH ALIVE AND KICKING!” n 


‘A fow minutes Inter, Flint wos over the English] fl 
Channel 











Tn fhe my oan 

C oy thot scat 
gai 
Bf acing 


W you don mind, aim) 
if'go‘ott ond fesh thereat of 
‘my leave, 





NEXT WEEK — How Flint became WARLORD! 





WARLORD June 28th, 1986 














185 Fleet 
D.C. THOMSON & CO.,11D., 186, 





